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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fcll.but lighter. 

t/frc. That was a very good one,and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valourtwhenyouchargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

Ifpurd hard taco me up, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. You had mdeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me, 

Nor could my whites reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

7W. More by vertue. 

You art mod eft Cofcn. 

cArc. When I faw you charge firft, ; 

Me thought I heard a dreadful! clap of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this pcece too freight ? 
asfre. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee bat my Sword, 
A bruife would be diftionour. 

Arc . Now Iamperfcft. 

Pal. Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

pal . I thankeye:No s keepeit,yourlifelye$onit, 

Here's one, if it but hold,I aske no more, 

Tor all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

They bow fe. Arc. And me my love ; * Is there ought eife to fay ? 
verall wayes: Pal. This onely.and no moreiThou art mine Aunts Son* 

then advance ^ nc | t ^ at blood we delire to Ihed is mutuall, 
and Sand. rae}t hj nejans j in thee, mine : My Sword 

jsin my hand, and if thou killft me 
The gods,and I forgive thee 5 If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofc that fleepe in honour, 

I wilh his wearie fouIe,that falls may win it •• 


' 


The Two Noble Kinfmen. y 1 

t^ur-vclv Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

F, §f tb UcttTalamcrf : This hand fhali never more 

C» C ««th«wi t hfucb&icnd(hip. 

Pal. I commend thee. 

L If 1 falbcurfe me, and fay I was * coward, 

Fornonc but luch, dare die in thefe juft Iryalls , 

Once more farewell my Cofeh, 
pal. Farewell Aratc. — 

'v4rc. Loe Cofcn, loe, our Folly has undon us. 

? a!c. ThK the Dukc,a hunting as I cold you. 

If we be found, we are wretehed ,0 retire 
For honours fake,and lately preiergly 
Into your Bulh agen;Sir we Mnnde 
Too many howresto dye m, gentle Cofen. 

If you be fecne you penfh lnltantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,if y ou reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Cofen 

1 will no more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure toafecond Tryall. 

I know your canning, and I know your ‘canfe. 

He that faints noW,lhame take him, put thy iclfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

tArc. You arc not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mincowne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare Icffc then my fortune: know wcakc Cofen 
I love Smili*, and in that ilc bnry 
Thee,and all crofleselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou lhalt know PalamtnJ dare as well 
Die, as difcouife,er fleepe : Onely this fearcs me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 




